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CHAPTER XIV—Continued.
] Do

Lylng there, he made swift enlenla-
tons. The quarry, no longer of use o
the bullder, was reasonably sure to be
mbandoned. In all probabillty some
port of a stope-cutter's shed wounld be
found nearby. 1t would provide shelter
from the fine roin that was falling and
from the chill night aly, He remem-
pered that O'Dowd, In discussing the
erection of Green Faney the night be-
fore, had sald that the stone cume
from a pit two miles away, where a
fine quallty of granite had been found,
Two miles, necording to Barnes' quick
calenlations, would bring the pit close
to the northern boundary of the Curtis
property and almost directly on a line
with the point where he and Sprouse
entered the mendow at the beginning
of thelr ndvance upon Green Fancy.
That being the cuse, they were now
quite close to the stake and rider fence
separnting the Curtls land from that
of the farmer on the north,
he suld, more to himself
than to her. “1 begin to see light. Are
you afrald to remain here while I go
down there for a look around? 1
sha'n't be gone more than a couple of
wminutes.”

*“The way I feel at present,” she
suld, jerkily, “I shall never, never from
this Instant till the hour in which 1
dle, let go of your coat-talls, Mr.
Barnes.” Sulting the aetlon to the
word, her fingers resolutely fastened,
not upon the tail of his coat but upon
his stordy arm. *1 wouldn't stay here
alone for anything in the world.”

“Heaven bless youn,” he exclnimed,
snddenly exalted. “And, since you put
It that way, I shall always contrive to
be within arm’s length.,”

And together, they ventured
along the edge of the pit untll they
reached the wagon rond at the bottom,
As he had expected, there was o rmm-
shackle shed hard by. It was not
much of a place, but it was deserted
and a safe shelter for the moment,

A workman's bonch lay on Its slde In
the middle of the e¢arthen floor. He
righted It nnd drew It over to the
hoarling. She Inld her hewad
agninst hig shonlder and sighed deeply,
. He kept his oyes g'ued on the
door and Hstened for the first ominous
sound outside. A long time afterward
she stirred,

“Are you cold? You are wet—"

“It was the excitement, the nervous.
mesa, Mr, Barnes” she sald, drawing
plightly away from Nim. *“Isn’t It near-
Iy doybreak?"

He looked at hils watch,
o'clock,” he sald,

There ensued another period of sl
lence. She remalned siightly aloof.

“You'd better lean against me,” he
sald at Inst. “1 um softer than the
beastly boards, you know, and quite ns
hurmless”

“Thank you,” she sald, and promptly
settled herself agalnst his shoulder.
“It Is better,” she sighed.

“Would you mind telling me some-
thing about yourself, Miss Cameron? I
should ke to know whether I am to
address you ns princess, duchess, or—
Just plain Miss."

“I am more¢ nccustomed to plain
Miss, Mr. Barnes, than to elther of
the titles you would glve me”

“Don't you feel that I am deserving
of a little enlightenment? he asked. 1
am working lternlly as well as fig-
uratively in the dark. Who are you?
Why were you @ prisoner at Green
Fancy? Where and what I8 your na-
tive land?"

“Mr. Barmnes, 1 eannot answer any
one of your questions without jeopar-
dislng a cause that |8 denrer to me
than anything else In all the world, 1
am sorry. 1 pray God n day may soon
come when 1 ean revenl everything to
you—and to the world. I am of n
stricken eountry; I nm trying to serve
the unhappy house that ham ruled It
for centuries and Is now In the direst
peril. The man you know us Loeb {s
& prince of that house, I may sny this
to you, and It will serve to expluin my
position at Green Fancy: he 18 not the
prince 1 was led to belleve awaited me
there., He Is the cousin of the man 1
expected to meet, and he s the enemy
of the branch of the house that I
would serve. Do not ask me to say
m"‘l'

*Your sympathies are with the en-
tente sllles, the prince’s are opposed?
Is that part of Sprouse’s story truel”

[

“Good,"”

20,

“Three

“And O'Dowd?"
“(FDowd la antl-English, Mr. Barpes,
if that conveys anything to you. He

“1 suppose so. It turned out, how-
ever, that It was the safest, surest
mmmyw“
I was

! owners Mr. Burnes—a loyal prinve of
the nligod,”

‘Bus why here? he Inslsted,

“lle was (o tuke them into Canndn,
and thence, Ip good time, to the palace
of his ancestors.”

“1 am to understand, then, that not
only you but the committee you spenk
of, fell Into a earefully prepared trap.
e trepchery, therefore, aad Its in-
eeption fn the loyal psst. You were be-
trayed by n friemd.”

“1 wm sure of It," she sald bitterly,
“If this man Sprouse does not suc-
ceed In restoring the—oh, 1 bellevk 1
sghall kill myself, Mr. Burnes.”

The wall of angulsh in her wvolee
went stralght to his heart.

“He hns succeeded, take my word
for it. 'They will be In your hands be-
fore many bhours have passed.”

“Is he to come to the Tavern with
them? Or am 1 to meet him—"

“Giood Lord!™ he gulped, Here was
a contingency he had not considered.
Where and when would Sprouse ap-
“lj=—1 fancy we'll
find him walting for us nt the Tavern.”

“But had you no understanding ¥

“Er—tentatively,” The perspiration
started on his brow. He wns thinking
of something else: his nmazing stu-
pidity in not foreseeing the very situa-
tlon thnt now presented liself, Why
had he neglected settle upon u
meeting place with Sprouse In the
event that clreumstances forced them
to part company In fight? Fearing
that she would pursue the subject, he
made huste to branch off outo another
line,

"“Whnt Is the renl object of the con-
splracy up there, Miss Cameron?”

“You must bear with me a little
longer, Mr, Barnes,” she sald, appeal-
Ingly. *“1 cannot say anything now."

“You sald thnt tomorrow night
would be too Inte, What did you mean
by that?™

She walted a few seconds and then
removed her head from his shoulder,
He henrd the sharp intake of her
breath and felt the convulsive move-
ment of the arm that rested aguinst
hlg, There was no mistaking her sud-
den agltation,

“I will tell yon,” she sald, and he
wns surprised by the harshness that
enme Into her volce, *Tomorrow morn-
ing wus the time set for my marriage
to that wreteh up there, 1 could have
avolded It only by destroying myself.
If you had cgme tomorrow night in-
stend of tonight you would have
found me dead, that Is all, Now you
understnnd."”

“Good God! You—were to he foresd
Into & marringe with—why, It is the
most damnable—"

“O'Dowd-—God hless him l—wns my
only champlon. He koew my father
He—"'

“Listen!™ he hizsed, starting to his
foet.

“Don't move " came from the dark.
ness ontalde, 1 have me gun leveled,
I heard me name taken Iao wvaln,
Thanks for the blexsing, [ wuas won-
dering whether you would say some-

penr with his booty?

“Dun't Move!” Came From the Dark-
neas Outside,

thing pleagant about me—and, thank
the good Lord, I was patlent. But I'd
advise you both to sit still Just the
same.”

A chockle rounded out the gentle
admonition of the lovisible Irishmag

CHAPTER XV,

Large Bodies Move Slowly—But Mr.
Sprouse Was Smaller Than the
Average.

There was not a sound for many
seconds, She was the first to speak.

“I sm ready to return «ith you, Mr,
O'Dowd,” she mld distinetly, . “There
must be no struggle, no hloodshed.
Anything but that”

(FDowd spolte out of the darkuness:
“You forget thut I have your own word
for it that y&'ll be n dead woman be-
foro the duy Is over. Wouldn't It be
better for me 1o begin shooting at once
nand spare your sonl the everinsting
torture that would begin lmmejlately
ufter your self-produced decense?”

A little cry of rellef greeted this
quaint sally. “You have my word that
1 will return with you quietly if—"

“Thonderntion ! exclaimed Barnes
wrnthfully, “What do you think I am?
A worm that—"

“Ensy, eénsy, me denr man,” onu-
tloned O'Dowd. “Kegp your seat,
Don't be decelved by my infernal Irish
humor, It s my way to be always po-
Hte, ngreeable and—prompt, Tl shoot
In a pecond if ye move one step out-
slde that eabin”

“O"Dowd, you haven't the heart to
drng her buck to that beast of "

“Hold hard! We'll come to the point
without further palavering. Where
are ve dragging her yourself, ye ras.
cal

“To a place where she will be safo
from Insult, Injury, degradation—"

“Well, T have no fault to find with
ve for thoat,” sald O'Dowd. “Bednd, 1
didn't believe you had the nerve to
tnekle the fob. You may be Interested
to know that up to the moment 1 left
the house your absence had not been
notleed, my dear Miss Cameron. And
ns for you, my dear Barpes, your
visit I8 not even suspected, How the
divil did ye do It, Barnes?"

“Are you disposed to he friendly,
O'Dowd ?" demunded Barnes. “If you
are not, we mny Just us well fight It
out now as later on,”

“You are not to fight!™ she erledd In
preat agitntion, “What are you dolng?
Put It away ! Don't ghoot!™

“Is It n gun he Is pulling? Inquired
O'Dawd calmly, “And what the deuce
are you golng to alm at, me hearty? 1
have n ball's-eyve Inntern with
From the laxuriouns seat behind this
rock 1 could spot ye In n second, Has
Ing =aldd as much I now propose arhi-
tration. Would ye mind handing over
that tin hox in exchange for my
lte thanks and a courteous goodby to
both of ye?”

“We have no box of any description,
Mr. O'Dowd.” eried ghe triumphantly.
“Thank heaven, he got safely away "

“Do you mean to tell me you came
awny without the—your helongings,
Miss Cameron?" exclalmed O'Dowd,

“They are not with me,” she replied,
Her grasp on Barnes' arm tightened.
“Oh, Isn't It splendid? They did not
entch him, He—"

me,

“WiI you both swear on your sacred |

honor that ye haven't the jJewels In
your possedsion 7"

“Unhesitatingly,” sald Barues.

“1 swenr, Mr, O'Dowd.”

“Then,” sald he, “I have no time to
waste here. 1 am looking for a tin
box. 1 beg your pardon for disturh-
ing you."

“Oh, Mr. O'Dowd, 1T shall never for
ket wll that you have—"

“Whist, now! There Is one thing 1
must Insist on your forgetting com-
pletely : all that has happeoed in the
last five minutes,. What I am dolng,
Mr. Barnes, would be my death sen-
tence if it ever became known.™

“It shall never be known through
O'Dowd. 1'd lke to shake your
hand, old man'”

“God blegs you, Mr. O'Dowd,"” sald
the girl In n low, small volce, singular-
Iy suggestive of tears, “Some day 1
may be in n position to—"

“Don't say 1t! You'll spoll every-
thing If you let me think you are in
my debht. Bedad, don't be so sure |
sha'n't see you aguin, and soon.”

“Tell me how to find Hart's Tavern,
old man, TH-—-"

“No, I'm dashed If I do. You ought
to be gratefnl to me for not stopping
you entirely, without asking me to
give you a helping bend. Good-by,
and God bless you, I'm praylng that
ye get away safely, Miss Cameron. So
long, Barnes. If you were a crow and
wanted to roost on that big tree in
front of Hart's Tnvern, 1 dare say
you'd take the shortest way there by
fiying as stralght as a bullet from the
mouth of this pit, following your ex-
tremely good-looking nose.”

They did not walt for the hreak of
day. Taking O'Dowd's hint, Barnes
directed his steps stralght out from
the mouth of the quarry and pressed
confidently onward. In answer to n
question she Informed him that there
were no fewer than twenty-five men in
reen Fancy, all of them shrewd, reso
Inte and formidabie.

“1 cannot, for the lfe of me,
why they took chances on Inviting me
io the house, Miss Cameron.”

She was sllent for a moment, and
whon she spoke It was with great In-
tensity. “Mr. Barnes, [ had your life
in my hands aM the time you were ut
Green Fancy. [ shudder now when 1
think of what might have happened.
Before yon were asked to the house, |
was coolly Informed that you would
not lenve It alive If 1 a0 wuch a*
breathed a word to you conceérning
my unhappy plight. The first word of
an appesl to you wonld have been the
signal far—for your death. That I»
what they held over me. When |
spoke to you on the couch that night
I—oh, don't you see? Dou't you see
that I wantonly, cruelly, selfishly
risked your life—not my own—when

“There, there, now | he cried, con-
golingly, an ahe put her hands to her
face and gave way to soba

“Forgive me,"” she murmured. *“1
ddn't wean to be so silly.”

“It helps, to cry sometimen,” he sald
lamely,

The first falot signe of day were

me,

o

THE YALE EXPOSITOR

struggling sor ot e night when thay
stolg ncross the road anbove Hart's
Tuvern and made thelr way through
the stable yard to the rear of the
honse, His one thought was to get
her safely Inside the Tavern.

The door was locked. He dellvered
a serfes of resounding klcks upon Ity
stout fnce. Revolver in hand, he faced
nbout nnd wnited for the nssault of
the men who, he was sure, would
come plunging around the corner of
the bullding In response to the racket.
But there was no attack,

At laust there were sounds from
within. A key grated in the lock and
n bolt wna shot, The door flew open.
Mr, Clarence DIllingford appeared in
the opening, partially dressed, his
halr sadly tumbled, his eyes blinking
In the llght of the lantern he held
nloft,

“Well, what the—" Then his gaze
nlighted on the Iady. *“For the love
of—" began the embarrnssed Dilling-
ford. “Whaut the dev— 1 say, can't
von see that Pm not dressed? What
T

"Give me that Inntern,” =nld Barnes,
und spatched the article out of the un-
resisting hand. “Show me the way
to Miss Thackeray's room, Dillingford.
No time for explanations.”

"“Well, for the love of—"

“1 wilt sake you to Mixs ThmfteTay's
room,” sald Barnes, leading her swift
ly through the parrow passage. “She

“How Is She? Is She Resting? Does
She Seem—"

will make you comfortable for the-—
that Is until T am able to segure a
room for you. Come on, Dillingford.”

Miss Thackerny wins nwake,
Through the closed door she asked
what on earth wns the mntter,

“I have a friend here—a lady. VWO
you dress ns quickiy as possible and
take her In with you for a lttle
while?*

There was no Immediate response
fram the Inside. “Then Miss Thackerny
ohserved, quite coldly: “I think I'd
llke to hear the lady's volee, If you
don't mind. 1 recognize Yours per
fectly, Mr. Barnes, but I am not in the
hubit of opening my—"

“1 guess I don't need to dress,™ sald
Miss Thackeray, amd opened her door.
“Come In, please. 1 don't know who
you are or whnt you've been up to,
but there are thmes when women
ought to stand together. And what's
more, I sha'n't ask any questions.”™

She closed the door behind the une
expected guest, and Baroes gave @
grent sigh of rellef,

“Say, Mr. Barnes,” sald Mizs Thack
erny, several hours later, coming upon
him In the hall, “I guess I'll have to
ngk you to explain a little. Bhe's a
nice, pretty girl, and all that, bud she
won't open her lips about anything.
Bhe says you will do the talking, I'm
a good sport, you know, and not espe-
cinlly finicky, but I'd hate to—"

“How ls she? Is she resting? Doea
whe seem—"

“Well, she's stretched out on my bed
with my best nightie on, and she seems
to be dolng as well as could be expect-
ed,” sald Miss Thackerny dryly.

“Has she had coffee and—"

“T am golng after it now. It seems
that she [s in the hablt of having It
in bed. T wish 1 had her imagination,
It would be great to imagine that all
vou have to do Is to =ay, ‘T think I'll
have coffee and rolls and one egg' sent
ap, gnd then go on belleving your wish
would come true,  Still, 1 don't mind,
She seems =0 nlce und pathetie, nnd io
trouble, and 1—"

“Thank yea, Miss Thackerny. I
vou will see that she has her coffee
"I—1'll wait for you here in the hall
and try to exolnln. 1 can't tell you
everyihing at present—-not without her
ronsent—but what 1 do tell will be
sufficlent to make yoo think you are
listening to a chapter of & dhne povel”

- . L] . - L]

He had already taken Putnam Jones
Into his confidence, THe saw no other
wny out of the new and somewhat
extraordinary sitoation.

(TO BR CONTINUED,)

Be Kind and Patlent.

There Is more special grace reqti
gite and manifest In watchful perses
werance in Httle kindnesses ana hablt-
unl patience at home, In abstinence
from conversational disparagement of
others, and in resistance to habits of
sloth and undue self-indulgence In
private life than In the performance
of great publie duties wndee e
servation of multtudes | .

IMPROVED UNIFORM INTEENATIONAL

SUNDAYS(TI00L

LESSON

(By REVY. P. B. FITZWATER, D. D,
Tencher of Engliah Blble in the Moody
Bibla Institute of Chicago.)

(Copyright, 1918, Western Newspaper Unlon)
_—_—

LESSON FOR JULY 27

CHRISTIAN FELLOWSHIP,

LESSON TEXT-—Phil, 4:10.30.

GOLDEN TEXT-If we walk in the
lght, as he Is in the light, we have fel-
lowship ote with another, and the bhlood
of Jesus Christ his Son cleinsath us from
all sip.—1 John 1:3.

ADDITIONAL MATERIAL—Psalms 1133
1-8; Mal 2308; John 17:30, 21; I Cor. 12:13;
Romuns 12:15, 16; 1 John 4:7-13,

PRIMARY TOPICSLoving Jesus
one another (Acts 12:1-17; John 13:M)

JUNIOR TOPIC—Keaping company with
God's prople (Actas, 2:30-47).

INTERMEDIATE TOPIC—Our
tian friendalitpa (John 16:12-15)

SENTIOR AND ADULT TOPIC-—-Basls
and benefita of Christiun fellowahip,

and
Chris-

The Epistle to the Philippisns fur
nishes us with a beantiful exnmple of
fellowship between Paul and the
churech Philippl. This church on
severnl occasions sent Paul money for
his support. The particular ministry
of this sort at the hands of Epaphlroe-
ditus while Paul was a prisoner at
Rome was the occaslon for this epls
tie, His words of thanksgiving for
this gift is the text of our leason.

I. Paul's Expression of Appreciation
(4:10).

The Philippians had on several occa-
slons expressed their sympathy and
wove for Paul by thelr gifts, but con-
glderable time had elapsed since any
gifts had reached him. When their
eure for him again fourished he was
made to greatly rejoice, He recognized
that the Lord was ministering to him

nt

| through these people, therefore he re-
| Jolced in the Lord.

Thisx was a very
tnctfnl way of saying “1 thunk you”
This gift was gladly received becnusa
he wag In nesd and al=o hecnuse it as-
sured him that his old friends still
loved him.

1. Paul's Manly Independence (vv
11-13).

Though sincerely appreclating the
glUft, he would have them know @

1. He wus Independent of elrcum-
stances (v. 11). Through discipline of
the Lord he had lenrned to be content
with his lot, He knew that all things
work together for good (Rom. 8:28)
s0 whatever he was experiencing at
the moment was from the hand of the
loving Father, Happy, Indeed, Is the
man who hns learned this secret. Paul
was willing to take poverty or pros-
perity, whatever came.

2. Willing to take what God sent (v,
12). I 1t be prosperity, he would re
Jolee and pralse God; If it be adver
kity, he would patiently suffer It
knowing thnt It was permitted by the
Heavenly Father becnuse it was need-
ful for his best Interests, This ls a
fine example of seif-mastery. If a
thing desiredd wns not forthecoming he
would not allow his heart to desire 1L

3 His faith was in Christ (v. 13),
The soul-polse which Paul possessed
wns not of himself, bul because Christ
Indwelt  him, Such ecomposure s
only possible as Christ llves In and be.
comes the dynamle of one's life. When
the life Is thus surchoarged with the
energy of Christ, he I= absolutely Inde-
pendent of elrcumstances, Such polse
is possibie to all who will unreserved-
Iy ¥leld themselves 1o God.

1. The Fellowship of Paul and the
Philipplan Saints (vv, 14-10),

1. The gift of this church to Paul ia
an outstanding example of Christian
sympathy (vv. 14-18). No other

|
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GIRLS HIDE AS |

THIEF LOOTS HOME

Chocolates and Nove! Abandoned
for Flight When Bur-
glar Enters.

San Francisco.—A box of choco-
Intes and & popular novel were enough
excltement for the evening, thought
Miss Agunes Driscoll, 32 Clayton
street, and two or her friends—Miss
Frances and Miss Emma MoCanley-—
when they went 1o bed.

The Misses McCauley were spend-
fng the night with Miss Driscoll. All

Listening at the Keyhole.

nre students at the University of Cal
fornia,

They ate chocalates nnd read about
the stunis of the hero untll very late, |
and they-— -

There were nolses In the next room.
The reader suddenly stopped. The
hero was forgotten und so were the
chocolates. For there, crouching uon-
der the dinipg table, was a burglar,
He had climbed In through a win-
dow.

It was
muake his
late.

The three young women jumped out
of hed. They ran Into another room
and locked the door. There they lis-
tened at the keyhole while the burglar
went about his work of ransacking the
place,

Fretty soon they heard him go away
through the front door. Then they
came ovut, Ope of them telephoned the |
Park police station.,

HE SLEEPS ON WINDOW LEDGE |

Thousands Watch New Porter Slum-
ber on Perilous Couch
in Philadelphia.

high time for the hero to
appearance. But he was

Philadelphin.—Office workers in the |
building newr Brosd and Chestnut
streets and thousands of pedestrians
in the street had the chill of their lives
as they watched a man lylng on the
edge of u window of the Land Title
building. taking a slesta.

Entirely obllvious te the commaotion
he wus ereating he slept peacelully
on, his arms outstretclied in Inxurious
ease, his feet sticking over the edge
of the sill from which was a sheer

church had remembered Paul at all In | drop of forty or 4fty fest 1o the pave-

his great need, but this one rendered
pecuniary ald agaln and agaln, afford-
ing & fine example of mutual love be
tween a minister and the people sup-
porting him.

2. The gift a spiritnal blessing to the
church (v. 17). Paul was pleased with
thelr gift not primarily for its valve to
him, but because of the blessing which
the people derived from giving It It
was frult which abounded to thelr ac-
count, It = more blessed to give
than to recelve™ (Aects 20:35),

4, Thelr gift was an scceptable aet
of worsh!p—"an odor of n sweet smell,
well-pleasing to God™ (v, 18). True
Christian giving s an act of worship
to God,

4, Their gift would be rewnrded by
the Heavenly Father (v, 10). True
Christian giving {8 not on the basls of
prudence, but by fuith in the living
God who will make recompense ac-
cording to his riches in glory by Christ
Jesus.

Within God's Keeping.

He that takes himself out of God's
hands into his own by and by will not
know what to do with himself —DBenja-
min Whicheote,

Face of the Master.

"Re sure that whinever you make
an unselfish effort to comfort another,
you will get a glimpse of the face of
the Master.”

Around the Throne.

Preclous to themselves, O Lord, is
the death of thy salnts, which tnkes
off the dusty cover that hidea thelr
brightness ; which shapes and pollxhes
them to a beautiful luster, and sets
them as stars round about thy throme,
~Johin Austin,

Fills Us With Wonder.

God lives ahove us, through the stars
and the heavens—the above and the
beyond, which we cannot penetrate
nor fully understand, The mysterious
oess of him flls as with wonder,

uent,

His slumbers, however, were goon
brought to an end when repeated tele-
phone calls to the bullding superin-
tendent’s office told of the sleeper and
his perilous couch. The man turned
out to be & pew porter and John, the
head porter, climbed out, woke him,
and soon brought bim “back to earth™
both figuratively and physically.

THIS IS REAL FOWL STORY

Belleve It or Net, This Long Island
“Chicken" Had Four
Legs.

Sarville, L. L—Capt. John Hodge
suffered a severe blow when Bedpost,
hin famous four-legged cockerel, wis
found dend.

Out of Bedpost, the only four-legged
chick ever seen In Sayville, the eap-
tnin hnd hoped to found a breed of
fourleggeds equivalent to four broll-
ers a chick.

Captain Hoglge's neéxt venture will
be o feed sawdust mixture to a wse-
lected flock of Rhode Island Reds,
with the ldea of getting chicks with
wooden legs.

e i D

B

Barber Cuts Throat
of Sleepy Customer.

Napa, Cal.—James G. Maxwell
of this city had the exciting ex-
perience of starting to sleep In
the barber chalr when he was
startled to find the barber cut-
ting Wiz throat.

He fought his way out of the
chalr and ran to the police sta-
tion. The barber is under ar-
rest and ia believed to be men-
tally dernnged.

He declared the razor slipped,
Nine stitchea were required to
close the wound.

Longing for New Waorlds,

“So you think mechanical Ingenulty
has nenrly resched its Mmit”

“No,” replisd the man whe thinks a
fendl without getting much re
“But we've conquered the land
wheeled wvehleles, the with
and the sky with alrplanes,
Whaut puzzies me Is where we are go
Ing next.”

areal
sult.
with
Lioits

il ]

Pa Appreciates a Good Thing.

Kind Father—My dear, If you wani
a good hushand, marry Mr. Goodheart,
He really and truly loves you,

Daughter—Are you sure of that, pal

Kind Father—Yes, Indeed. I've heen
barrowing money of hin for six monthde
antd stlll he keeps coming.

BUSFECTED IT.
*The people In the fat below
bought thelr piano at auction.”

"l suspetted as much; It's going,
golng, going all the time."

Reallsm.

I much prefer the reaslist,

Whe tolls and doesn't shirk,

To the benign ldealist,

Who thinks and doesn't wori.
Getting It Straight.

“This Is an article nbout trapshoote
ers, n worthy and enthuslastle closs,
There |8 o saying, once a trapghooter
wlwuys a trapshoot. And tell the come
positor something.”

“What1"

“There's n good clgar In It for him i
he doesn't get it erap shooter.”

Difficult Object,

Willis—Are you golng to marry Miss
Tootsle?

Glllis=—1 really enn't She Ir
my objeetive nnd her mother Is my ob
Jection.—Judge.

sy,

Result,
minke
the

Natural

“My ambition Is

to buy a little place In
and ralse chickens.”

“Ah! Is that the ambition which 1s

egging you on?

o enough

country

Feminine Legie.

He—Give o reason for unything yoy
believe, Now, why do you think 13 Iy
an unlucky nomber?

She—Bocause 1t
luck.

brings you bad

A Difference,
“There s one blg difference between
ple and talk.”
“Whant Is that?"
“If you mince your words, you are
not likely to have to eat them.™

THE FAN,

I'm golng to
move |[nto the
eity next sum-
mer,

Into the city?
I should think
the summer
wouid be just
the time when
you'd want to
be in the coun-
try.

What! And
mise all the ball
games? Not on
yvour life,

Curiosity.

Heo passed from this jitile old sphere,
And these are the guestions thad ring:

His fellows sald, “What did he leave ™
The angels sald, “"What dld he bring™

He Knew.
Toacher—"Don't you
punetuntion means that you must
pmuse?  Wille—"Course I do, An
nuto driver punctuated] his tire In front
of ogr house Sunday nnd he paused for
balf an hour,"—Roston Transeripl,

know that

A Luxury,

“Ihanks,” sald the judge; “n sweet-
er dranght from falrer hand-—"

“Yes." Interrupted Maud Muller, fix-
ing him with a cold look: “but before
you ride nway remember there's a ones
cent war tax on that drink.”

Different Then.

*P. T. Barnum =uld the public Hiked
to he humbugged.”

“Quite true,” admitted the man whe
wan doing =ums In arithmetic. “Buat it
ecast 80 much less to be humbugged
when Barnum was alive ™
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